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WOUNDED HONOR; 
An Eastern Tale. 

It was night, beautiful night. The sweet moon 
was just majestically rising in the east, to voyage over 
the canopy of blue. The sky was clear and serene, 
and the last lingering tints of day, served to heighten 
the beauty of approaching ni oht. Already the eye 
perceive -d no objects on the obscure plain be low, 
and the silence was unbroken, by the distant 
crv of a beast, or the mournful tones of a night-bird. 
Oh! such a night would the high minded bard 
for the mspiration of his lay ; such the 
magic pencil delight to trace on the cloth. On 
such a night the contemplative mind joys to. stray 
md view the mighty wonders of Karth.—L wan- 
meditate on the peacetul scenes im 
Asia and behold the once far-famed temples of the 
Kast; for, my Imagination springs at tales of ro- 
and is charmed with the beauties of art. | 
love to view the swift lightning flash froin the dark 
thunder cloud and dance over the arches of Heaven. 
I jov to wander at midnight, and gaze on the mild 
face of the goddess as the airy sprites play round 
her disk. ‘Then, my romantic thoughts wrap them- 
selves up in the beauties of nature, 
happiness flit over my mind; IT dream of joys that 

re passed and memory awakens my soul, for sweet 
ne the thoughts of days that are gone. I strayed— 
the lone silence of the hour, the solit: iry place, the 
randeur of the view, the sad prospect of a city in 
‘uins, the pensive turn of my mind excited within 
me noble meditations. 





yosttoryv 


save 


¢ hoose 


fered oul to 


mahnee, 


I sat me down ona pe ak 
ft rock, that overlooked the extended plain—my 
elbow rested upon the ground and my eyes fixe dl 
upon the melancholy view. I remained not in this | 
musing position long, ere ny ears caught the tones 
of a voice, calmly raising itself above the stillness 
f night. I looked, and directly beheld the out- 
lines of an aged form, surveying from an eminence, 

the dreadful ruins of Age. The body bended down 
under a weight of years—the time- thinned locks re- 
posed in silver lines upon his neck and the deep 
teatures of thoucht were traced upon his face, *Oh 
remorseless "Time !’ sighed he ‘ what hast thou left 
of all that was grand? Invincible monster '—love, 
virtue, beauty, 


{thy wrath, am left.’ He siched and then con- 


and spirits of 


= | 
fall by thy hand, but I, a lone object 


tinned, * Where now are the wealthy cities, the pow- 
erful empires that once flourished beneath me ? 
where the animated multitude, that peopled these, 
lonely deserts and freely roamed the now 
idusky plains - Where the high-walled towns, within 
i whose battlements the noise and bustle of the arts, 
the clamorous shout of the feast, and the admiring 
plaudits of the ring, resounded.—The marble pala- 
ces, Where kings rolled in pomp, the majestic tem- 
ples, from whence arose the sacred supplications of 
a numerous nation; have gone and a few miserable 
relics are left as a memento of their once noble 
existence. All now that is here, is a dreary silence 
asad and mournful remembrance.—To the crowded 
throng of the market, the stillness of night remains— 
to the echoing shouts of the gay, the sad wailings 
of lone lite and show of 
the games, is left a gloomy grave, and dreadful 
‘tombs must serve for the stately thrones of the 
| Great. Wild ‘anini us tread now on the once proud 
theads of kings, and venomous reptiles crawl in the 
}golden- saa house of the gods.—Oh man, Oh 


now 


birds succeed—to the 





jinan! how brief is thy glory ! how soon the treas 
lure s of earth disappear ! Yet Ta lone tree m the 
midst of the desert still grow, to hear of the deso- 


lation of others.’ 

The voice here ceased to speak and eloquent tears 
clistened onthe withered cheek before me. The eve 
of the aged being was still fixed thouchttully upon 
the plain and he heard not my step as L approached. 
For a long time I gazed upon his faded form, and 
the anguish ofimy soul forbade me utterance. Some 
junseen power rested upon ny tongue and in vain T 
lstrove to raise ny voice above the silence aromnd 
There was a charm in his aged and noble look, that 
exceeded all words.—With what inward sevrew did 
I syinpathyze with him when I beheld the withered 
hand brush the tear-drop from his cheek ? With what 
feelin: gs and emotion would [ have addressed him, 
had not my denied its use. ‘Ah! thought 
i'l, * how sweet were the words of his mouth, what a 
icharm came over iny soul, it bid adieu to the mean 
jthoug hits of earth and held communion with spirits 

labove. My feet now involuntarily drew nearer and 

I Jaid my hand lightly upon his shoulder, With 

a mild and steady movement, his eves turned fron» 
tthe objects of his meditations, as if they were loth 
them, and calmly rested upon me. After 
la stlence of a few moments he assayed to addres: 
Who 

far from the abodes 





voice 


ito leave 


ime, with looks of amazement and surprise, 


comes, at depth of the night. 
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of man, mid the dismal ruins of Ti ime.” * a 
replied I, ‘teaches me to find Knowledge among 
tombs and Jearn useful and sublime lessons from 
Ruin.’ Ab! yes,’ continued he, * the grave has 
long been a pleasant thought to me. It speaks the 
language of another world.—Silent and solitary 
Ruin, exalts my mind above the mean passions of 
the Earth and fills my heart with celestial contem- 
plations,” then, after another gloomy and mournful 
silence, again he began, ‘ Young man! the tire of 
your eye is yet too -bright—the smile upon your 
cheek—still too gay; to believe the voice of the 
grave; but the testimony of tombs is true, F also} 
once like you was young and beautiful and Myrah 
loved me as the idol of her heart—now all has cone. 
Oh the wealth, the power, the glory of man—where 
is it 7’—The aved speaker cease d and the echo of 
his words as it reverberated along the gloomy walls 
of mouldering temples, answered ‘where is tt 7 — 
My feelings could no longer be restrained and T 
gave vent to my anguish, in tears. After this sud- 
den burst of passion, had subsided, * Venerable fa- 
ther,’ LT commenced, * interest and a 
Knowledge, proinpts me to ask thy experience anc 


lite’ 





desire for 





‘The history of his existence whom you address 
is both simple and short. The incidents of notice 
are but few. The younger part of my days chided 


away as usual in pleasing dreams and visions of 
future bliss. The wealth of my parents, the bibe 
rality of my education, the brightness of native 
talent, bade me look forward to joyous SCCHeCS t— 
life methought would be too short tor the 
plisimment of my designs. But oh! how 
was that thought—to me it has already 
long.—Why was T not, years since, burted beneath 
the mouldering domes of you solitary ruin 7—En the 
course of youth, just ou the verge of manhood, I 
became acquainted with the young, the gay, and 
accomplished Myrah. Ter 
suile Pleaven ; but oh! her 
me— Phe brunette tice 


Tbe | Chie 
thiitrite 
been too 


love—bher 
frown was a hell to 
tmpon her 
‘her faee the appearance of unspeakable loveli- | 
ness—and she was love! y—lovely bevond her race—| 
“‘ r features partook of the angels. —But why shouk I 
t dwell in vain upon ber love-tispiring for, sine | 
she is lost to my stelt suffice nto say T 
happy mortal! could Phoost that 
che leved me. Yet that love so 
sweet was destined 
eli ull ; show, To be 
me, the knife of 
plunced my the bosom of one—Iny most bitter and 
talevolent mnediately tell 
Hoon him wow addressing you, and all my formes 
friends deserted. They, who bad basked im the 
stushine of my wealth, were 
then ports OUOUS flattery, Lint 
shake of the 
wud mmistrusting 


look was 





countenance, 


forever! 
loved her—onee ! 
enchanting, so} 
soon to be broke ih, as the se yu 1 
short: nan unlucky hour for! 
some 


desperate ASSiissthh, Wal 


enemy.  Suspieton 


veone: and Pheard not 


eadot the smuile and] 


Customary hand. all now was formal} 


clanees. diod knows | was ie | 


crnne—that mv ¢ 
trom the stam! willingly would | 
[bear the frown of man and pass it over as nature 

herself, but, alas! the eheermyg 
I loved was withdrawn. LL gazed—a dark plere ie 
frown mantled her cheeks. She cast but one sin 


wle vlance 


cent ot the Onscienee Was {res 


This was not all: 


ome sine of hes 


mpon ie —s}' rhe “| ace ll ind dl yte al from 


my presence fovever. Unhappy wretch tn vain did| 
J attempt to tollow her steps—— he was cone, to see 
me no more. Insilenee PE turned trom the house. 
inv heart was heavy and tull, and the thouehts of a 
thus wonnded honor. almost rent asunder my 


iil bye ely. “ass | ane hye tore, could [ tye thy 


ible monuments ef kines 


insults of men; but ol! that heart-rending frown, 
that disdainful adieu, * spoke daggers’ to my mind, 
I could sustaim myself no longer, and the tears ren 
down my cheeks as a child, [proposed soon after 
sailing to distant lands to overeome my anguish, 
for the pangs of a wounded soul are severe. | wan- 
dered over countries in vain and tasted the sweets 
ofthe most fragrant climes. Tbeheld the renowned 


cities of the world, with their steeples, their temples, 


their beauty and their wealth.—I straved to the 
cloud-capped pillars of Asia and stood on the mar- 
I viewed all that eould 
eheerthe sad soul, but iu vain. = Fugitive and lonely, 
all tome was decay. fF sought scenes of jov and 
of peace, yet pleasare to me proved acriet, Where- 
ever T roamed the frown of Myrah pursued me, and 
gave my lone soul no repose.—Then b bid farewell 
to the abodes of man and weleomed the sight of a 
tomb, mid the solitary ruins of age, Pve passed 
these twice forty years, and in the se nesters cb ore 

treats of these wilds T tind ple asure dented me with 
nan. By the fraginents of monuments and pillars 
there is joy, and my soul delights in their ruin’ — 

Mere the aged spe aker ceased and PE looked on him 
withtears. * Young anan!’ com he, 
fully, * you’llsee perhaps no mere this fratband with 
ered body—oh how sweet is the grave—how pleasant 
its magnified horrors’—* God forbul TD replied, 

‘honored: father,’ and hastily turned my steps to 
my home— 

The evening sueceeding, Pacam strayed to the 
ltonely retreat and fomnd the aved one still intently 
eazing on the scene. THis body 
rock, for the supporting staff ealmly reposed at his 
side; bis eve was wide open and the trickling tem 
still was wet on his cheek.—Phe usual dignity and 
a still played upon his features. —Bat the 
bericht moon, then just emer 
played to my sight, 


acon be rity 


leaned agaist a 


ving from a eloud, dis 
reality, as J 
It was calm, pensive and tunmnoved 

breathed, 
‘Cold, passtontess and silent, the 
and anildly bre les 
Wounded 


an awinl cage 
upon his face 
Ile spoke 


parted forever, 


not or his sore spreit bad ce 
finger of death was 
ime Pdecathy the 


Howes 


tpn bine, 


melancholy vietim of a 





TILE. MASQUERADE, 


J syrme bee meoup ly cat ‘ mien mint we Vent AyoOUF One 1° 


oreler les controodlunng Mn est mons remargue 


“cord Mrs. Manfred 


at) terndey I~ 


sl Passnn Pele. Tees clear, 


ia) hey dauehre a that oan ave 
when taney methinks should 

nette of marvellous beautv., and a 
thousand other embellished eneravings, calculated 
to entice the youthful reades when an imaginary 
ritaurnelle should prelude the opening of its new 
and brilliant opera, that TP find my daughter stoteal 
towards all its charming 


you) 
adorn the volume of 
sociely witha vig 


allurvements, relnetant te 


enter upon its boards, and fastidiously exact against 
an exhibition of her rare abilities. —-Now Jo deem 
this downright prudery, and cruelty in you Julia ; 


thus to disappoint the lofty expectations of kind 
induleent parents, by whose bounty vou have been 
initiated, and well brilliant 
distm 


mostructed on those 


acqnirements, which ilwave eounntes such 


Htushe ad honor on vour sex : ana for what purpose 


To enskonce them behind a palisade of belles, and 
beaux, that flatter at a eal 
s@mbly roona, bey netsh theme wath the 
Julia fie! Let 
What not oto JP,ord 


Aes vel ! twalt f, and why ~ Wye 


ind te dignity the walls 


. ' 
brit Liou} it 


Tapestry Ol vour ner 
me hear no more of thi 
» 

Rodney 


mse you yuct pina you life vay, luging the 
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of Frederic k in the e eletier od your be a 
With notteht to console you but books, 
yousical instiments, and drawing utensils. 

‘And will not suflice a rational being, 
manna? Po what purpose does Creative Wisdom, 
Joan Us moral aud intellectual gifts, iW they ave only 
lavished on trifles 2 'To what prrpose is this display 
atafete? Will it expand our minds ? Will it improve 


absence 


ehomber, 


those 


our hearts as accountable beines at the throne of 
judgment ? That we should cultivate our talents ts 


not only wise but useful: yet there are many spheres 
nnsought, to bring forth talents without bei ing over 
solicitous for a public display of them.’ 

‘ But for what purpose are talents my Comgnter, 


only elicite d i adventitious circumstances, which 
if one lives retwed, may seldom or never occur in 
one’s lite—Now, the accomplishment of music, how 


érrelevant is its Cultivation, if one uses it merely for 


one’s own anusement—and so is every other.’ 

‘1 differ with you in opinion, dear mother, for ] 
deem them tifinite sources Of amusement, whieh 
give to the wnind contentment and sweet repose.— 
It is only when they ostentatiously exhibited 
for conquest or some other folly that PE pronounce 
them ridiculous, lt was this pro bone publica dis- 
play; that elented from the pen of the celebrated 
Madame de Geiulis in one of her late works entitled 
“St. Clair, orthe Victinn to the Arts and Sciences,” 
considerable satire on the sublect which she 


are 


wiele Is 
with extraordinary we rs—** [tis not the arts that 
J condemn, says St. Clay, but what displeases ae 
is the bnportance Which ametemrs attach to trifling 
success and misigunicant talents.” 

* After all this lowie towne the 
fallacy Of ny argument in favour of a young lady's 
chowte off her attainments to the 


Julia, to prove 
ereatest advan- 
e by inquiring 
absurd ostentation ofa young lady's 
the waltz when particularls 
She shows no eagerness to display her 
graceful movements, nor the finely ehisselle “d foot 
ankle—it is elicited by her partuer,—and where 
ks the impropriety + Why virl you are better quali- 
fied for Lady Abbess to a Convent than any other 
rational purpose in life.’ 

*O! Phope not Ma! 
to fulfil the 
abstemious 


tuve, Twall Only Oppose you onee moi 
Wherein is the 
forward in 
solicited 


Combe 


ond 


hope T shall be enabled 
duties of as mans taportaat, but less 
ition.’ 
Dut seriously, Julia, 
querade, 
should 


Voces 
CeO tTwo this hMbis- 
kKonow a child 


You 


precepts ola pauremt—it Is a 


you Ist 
and you must waltz. 
reverence the 
sucred duty.’ 

‘Po aim tally sensible of that, 
ofthe 
also bequeathed to posterity an almost jinan- 


It ix 
the Spartans 


dear mother. 
one baportant edicts of Deity 
decave 
table precedent of reverence to parents and old ace, 
Tt Ixalse recoraed >t the eclebrated "The ban ue neral, 
that after gaming nal victory which shed lustre 
on lis name abst the 
and honours lavished upon bin by his applauding 
hivhest 
weed grother was still living to be the 
e told by the Savion 


or otherwise we are 


vo sie 
and country. distimetious 


conotryinen, the eratiiication he enjoved 
that an 
Withess of bis ¢ 
to * Jeave 
of him.’ 

But Julia, does not appose youl 
Jtendanece ata Wiasg ut rade for once in your bl Me 

bon ny hav dite, ch Jiilia 
ipture, * will that suthice , It O. § ACGUICSEE . 
Julia, | 


toattend a Phbeiscytle riche, 


Then s 


Wials, 
lors 
all tor dit, 


c—yorrwe 


not worthy 
CO) St renee 


Once ‘hl mothe CFM i 


with 


‘Serpusly Will beVer pirore ebtreal you 


ovo wall oO but this omee.’ 


ously deay aaother ~ PU eo, but args 








me not to Gees ios I, Must Hot—cannot w: te—I 
have pleeed my word to FF rederick, and T dare not 
break it.’ 

‘Well Julia, I rest satisfied with your promise to 
attend the masquerade, and Twill urge you no fur- 
ther on the subjcet of waltzing, since you are so 
vehemently Opposed to it; but 1 wish you may not 
repent this obstinacy. f thin ksucha request from 
Frederick, savours somewhat of eccentricity, and 
IT feel astonished that you should have humoured 
‘him in such a caprice—'Tis true, that your cousin 
iis a worthy youth ; that is, he is ¢ harit: ible, amiable, 
and erudite, but hix experience in the beau monde 
has been so small, that his comoisscurship should 
not be relied on by a girl of your many attainiments— 
and another thing, | wish to whisper in your 
this seclusion of yours from all society will greatly 
mar your matrimonial prospects ; and vice vers, 
a participation ia its various amusements, especially 
When arrayed in the cestus of Venus and the graces, 
may greatly contribute towards establishing you 
handsomely. Your father’s estate, which was at 
one period large, and free from encumbrance, has 
recently become mnuch javelved from unfortunate 
~peculation, and our extravagance of living. This, 
we are tally se nsible of, vet know not where to MOp, 
or indeed where to begin with our CCOnomies—orn 





ear, 


respectability depe nds on our pursuing the sine 
and [really do not hiow what we should 
do, unless our Julia, our danghiter, Lnproves oul 
condition by marrying handsomely.’ 

Jalia sighed, as she uttered ¢ I do not think that 
economy will detract from us in the eyes of merit? 

‘There is Mir. Vawter,’ continued Mes. Manfred, 
feigning not to hear, * with £15,000 a year, if you 
would only try to complete your Conque; t—av hy 
virl, vou will vide ina superb couch, and be the 
envy of all the dames in London.’ 

‘But Frederick, mother, you knew that to hin 
I have plighted my early vows.’ 

‘Think no more of him Julia—it has been a long 
time since he has penned a single line—something 
may have happened to tum, or he may have chanced 


course, 


his mind, and may now be wooing some tair Ame- 
rican. They tell me the transatlantic women have 
numerous charms. He aay never return, and 


Vaunter is ap elivible offer, which I counsel you by 
tll ineans to accept, 


‘Oh ii\ mother, for mere v's suke spe ‘ak not of 
lan, you know how PT detest him ; yet, vou cannot 
know it. or vou would not urge me thus. Can we 


resort to no other expedient to extricate ourselves 
oul QM say, will not a re- 
trenchanent of our expenditures accomplish it? I 
have suspected for some time that we were ling 


from Cinbarrassinents 7 


too fasi—Let us vend our carriages, dispose of ow 
jewels, give no entertainments, rent our villa, dis- 
charge our retinue of domestics—any thing, rather 


‘tion 


and when that chain ceases to exist, 
| Ne 
wall Ccuse, INO. 


thaw aaarry a dan 1 despise -—who feels no other 

than the 

alls beauty j—a peris ting 

erasp of tine will pluck fron the stena, 
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sentiment tor me, circuinscribed adniira- 


of what he « flower 
which the 
his acduilration 
wdded she ¢ pyapod raat ie ally. ( its} thie 
never Jet a female 
unless she 


pool thi if )" ppetuat SN 


} ! nen 
iis haawds Withiecneroy, 


rdolid wr OF a benuteotis portrait, 


hiey thee 
coud 


eelfin the farsy swaa 


lovelnaess—netther should she render bonwee to 
the jaa Of mere Opience, bov ve iia os eplem- 
eral as ilie 1 inh id bur solihe rainhbo , is thie stirhiiiy 
Drolianey of aliluvence—nought but motrmsic excell 
redpee® sbporebel ware Ghee diese yal hicedael.” 

Jatin Miuatred, ~ the 3] child of a once 
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opulent merchant in London, whose revgiuue hed 
been considerably impaired by indulgence in equip- 
age, and all the luxuries of fashionable life, and 
who knew not how to disentangle himself from his 
precarious situation save by the settlement of this 
daughter. 

Julia was a lovely golden haired lassie, with dove- 
like eyes, and a complexion so pure, that the lily 
and the rose a dominion.—Down her ala- 
baster neck flowed the luxuriant tresses of this hair, 
that seemed to have caught im their grasp, the golden 
blossoms of the bri oht king of day. The tout 
ensemble of her face and figure, might justly bear 
that beautiful and graphic delineation of Alcina the 
enchantress. 

‘Her matchless person every charm combined, 
Famed in the idea of a painter's nind ; 

Bound in a koot behind, her riglets rolled 

Down her fair cheeks, and shone like waving gold; 


Her blooming cheeks the blended tints dischowe, 
Of lilies, dumasked with the blushing rose.’ 


She was truly the beau ideal of teminine beauty ¢ 
nor was her mind inferior to her person. Richly 
endowed by nature, she had assiduously improved 
her kindest boons. Indifferent to gaudy exterior 
plumage, while laudibly consulting both neatness of 
attire and delicacy of colour, she lavished her more 
peculiar regard on the more solid attainments of 
worth. It is the coxcomb only, who feels the 
irresistibie attraction of mere personal beauty. Like 
the butterfly, that flutters around every pretty flower, 
without regard to its utility. A fugitive from one 
insipid plant to another, he at length lights on one 
more congenial to his own flippant insect soul—but 
the man of sense like the treasuring bee, seeks aro- 
matic qualities that will lend a zest even after the 
aerial spirit of beauty has departed. It was for this 
man of sagacity that Julia passed her time so 
elaborately m adorning the casket of her soul, with 
brilliants calculated to sparkle as gems in the 
diadem of mercy. Whilst the fashionable fair 
chambrillon exhausted her strenuth, wasted her thine 
and money, at a succession of routes and assemblies, 
her scientific lucubrations were performed by the 
domestic fire-side, in the midst of that 

* Enchanting circle, the fairy ring of bliss,’ 
composed of her honored parents and her able 
instructor, the magnanimous Frederick. "Thus the 
germ, kindly planted in the soil of her intellect by 
competent teachers, fostered and cherished by care 
and affection, expanded its petals into the full 
blown blossoms of caltivation. 

Among the numerous admirers that swelled the 
cortege of the fair Julia, no one attracted her deci- 
sive attention, save Frederick, the youth referred 
to in the preceding tete a-tete. He was her cousin 
German, who had been reared in the counting 
house of her father, and for until within | 
a few months anterior, she had never professed 
more than a sisterly regard. 

The manly graces of Frederick were such, that | 
few who had ever seen, could ever forget—for they 
made an indelible impression on the heart. His 
hair belonged tothe Xanthous, that indefinite colour, 
between black and white, which is neither strictly 
brown, nor auburn, nor chesnut, but composed of 
a shade, so nearly resembling all three, as to be 
pronounced either, or neither by different tastes 
and opinions. His eye of a penetrating black, 
beamed frankness and intelligence ; an expression 
that casts over the physiognomy, that indefinable 
charm which all may feel, but few are adequate to 
desc) ibe, The Contour ot his ieattires Was sylime- 
tiically classie mind was the chief orna 


whom 


l——yet his 


‘| quired but a few moments of deliberation. 


ment, and i it Was s from this & source that Julia Mantred 
had derived most of her instrection, Accustomed 
from childhood to nrutual confidence and endeai 
ment, they sought the society of each other ;—yet 
as revolving years brought them to maturity, Julia 
became cautious and timid, whilst Frederick essayed 
though im vain to assume dignity and composure 
of demeanor. 

He began at length to reflect painfully on this 
theme, and to analyze closely his feelings with re- 
ispect to Jwia—she was connected to him by the 
lclosest ties of ¢ onsanguinity and affection, She too 
was indigent as himse'f—he knew too well the state 
of his uncle’s finances, not to be aware of this fact— 
What was he to do? and how should an honorable 





minded man act in such a dilemma! 


This brief question was speedily answered—It re- 
Prompt 
in all his movements, after efficient philosophical 
investigation, Frederick executed, as soon as he 
resolved—* [ will seek her’ mentally ejaculated he, 
‘divulge to her the exact state of my heart, require 
from her no plighted vow, save that of reciprocity,— 
leave her ad libitum, and set sail for the United 
States of America, where, if filthy lucre was ever 
deemed worthy of such an enterprize, under the 
kind auspices of a benign Providence, I trust I shall 
prove successtul—then will T return to my native 
land,’ uttered he exultingly, ‘ to share my fortune 
with my heart’s best treasure.’ 

He sought out Julia, to whom he made an unre- 
‘served declaration, in language, doubtless, very like 
that which others have employed on similar occa- 
sions. The language of the heart is ever eloquent, 
and Frederick Sandford spoke none other. His 
suit met with no coquettish repulsion, but when he 
named a twelve-month’s absence, the ingenuous 
hearted Julia was speakingly silent. The 
taking—the tender adieus which preceded Freder- 
ick’s departure, were not unworthy the confidence 
and mutual attachment of two hi ehly cifted souls 
| Frederick had prepared crede ntials, and made 
every essential arrangement for an early departure 
he had nought to ace omplish, but to take an abrupt 
farewell of his kind relatives, and to set sail ina packet 
ithat was lmediately bound for the happy land ot 
liberty. 

Neither Mr. nor Mrs. Manfred opposed this hasty 
idetermination.—They suspected the cause, and 
their only hope was, that absence would break the 
charm, and dissolve the cohesive fetter.—Frederick 
too indigent to be a desivable match for Julia, while 
they deemed him worthy a lady of fortune. The 
‘soul of Mrs. Manfred espec ially, did homage at the 
ishrine of that spurious de ity—the idolofvold. No 
matter, how talented the individual, if he had not 
Jmoney, he was notasuitable match forher daughter 
|With her, as with many others, opulence prcpon- 
dle rated when balanced with eve ry other endowment. 

Sut we find that ‘ all is not gold that gltters,’ nor 
is all gold so pure and refined, but it may be tried 
in the furnace of calamity. There is no calculating 
on riches.—It has too many pinions ever unfurled 
The wheel of fortune may to-day be at its greatest 
jaltitude—to-morrow, perchance at itslowest. Since 
ithen a state of sublunary affairs is so very, very, 
/precarious, it would be well methinks for man to 
ibestow less regard, and less care on so fleeting a 
treasure, and, lay up with diligence, more valuable 
cain in another more certain and blissful region. 

For some after Frederick Sandford’s 
departure, Julia remained spiritless ; but at length 
aweleome letter arrived which cheered hey di spoud 





leave 


weeks 
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ency.” rf was from Frederick, superscribe d to “a ' 
father’s care, stating to her lis safe arrival at New-| 
York, and his pleasant commercial anticipations. | 
This reconciled her to the separation, and caused 
her to regain her wonted elasticity of spirits, and to 
appear once more the lovely, ami able, Julia Manfred, 
the delight of every spectator. Her marvellous 
beauty very attracted the admiration of a 
gentleman of fortune, in the wane of years, and 
who was now extremely desirous of se itling himself 
in life. He was one of the papilionaceous tribe, 
that had in youth, fluttered from flower to flower, 
regardless of aught save the fascination of a beau- 
teous exterior. In personal appearance he was the 
complete antithesis to Frederick, being five feet five 
only in his boots, which were considerably elevated 
by unmense heels—at the same time, proportionably 
broad and bulky. The outline chisselling of this 
human portraiture was irregular, and without abso- 
lutely amounting to deformity, disagreeably ugly. 
A pair of piquant grey optics, continually essayed 
to peer above his fiery cheeks, that jutted out over 
the neck, somewhat like unto a promontory, plainly 
evincing to the mind of the spectator, that the 
parotid, submaxillary, and sublingual glands had 
ever most faithfully and skillfully performed their 
offices of introducing their ratio of flaid for dige ati Mh, 
which aided by a double row of inighty grinders, 
performing adimirably their duties of mastiication, 
h: id most successfully chased away that incubus, 
which so frequently, and formidably attacks the 
sedentary, the studious and the sentimental.—His 
mental energies were far inferior to his delectable 
figure—he was imbecile in judgment in every thing, 
save the momentous selection of a wite—on that 
subject one could have supposed he had consulted 
Pallas in the torm of Mentor, since the choice fell 
on the lovely Julia Manfred. He thought with 
Erasmus without having read him, (for instinct 
exercised a most powerful sway) that ‘a wife is the 
sweet comps anion of one ’s youth, and the pleasant 
solace of one’s old age.’ This formidable personage 
was moreover a prater, as all those are, who are 
wise in their own conceits. He talked without 
cessation longer than he had anditors to listen, and 
supplied the deficiency of thought, by the garrulity: 
of his temperament—linguadental severities, he had) 
none; though his constant aim was philltpie—but 
he ever failed in his attack. Egotism was displayed, 
whenever that important littl: pronoun self, could 
be advantageously inseited, These qualities, with 
the embellishment of witticisms, and badly made! 
puns, gave a finishing touch to his most truly edifying | 
discourse—His own sex shunned him, and noug ht 
but the magnetic influence of metalic worsens 
| 
| 


soon 


proved a passport to the affections of the softer part 
of creation.—By this palpable desertion, he imagined 
himself the Gladium Ieneum, or that 
protected the garden of Paradise, for so he denomi-| 
nated his lady-love, Julia, when in fact, bis vanity 
was none other than an Jenis Futuus to bimself, | 
Jeading him into a variety of boggs and quic ksands, | 

| 

|| 


fiery sword, 


Self-knowledge is the most difficult of all attain- 
ments ; but it would have been a more irksome 
task for him to acquire, (had he even made on 
eflort) than for any other human being. He might) 
have studied Mason forever, without the least effect, 
Vanity had becoine so completely interwoven with] 
his existence. The reader then, will not be lost in 
amazement, at Silica that the 
irgent devoir of such a being 
and delicate sensibility of the faithful 


assiduous and] 
repugnant to the re-| 
lined feelings, 


bride elect of Frederick Sandford li 


I] ‘Se veral miaibe had now ued a. since dalle had 


received a reply to hertwo last epistles—not a single 
line arrived to say she was reanembere ‘dd. Atlength 
jshe became pe nsive and abstracted in mind, —Siill 
urged by her friends to accept the man of opulence, 
she became wearied of the world, and every body 
‘in it. A distaste for all its gaieties imperceptibly 
crept over her, absorbed every mental faculty, and 
eos ally unfitted her for the enyoyment of society— 
pshe sile ntly longed for the return of summer, the 
jseuson of tranquillity, when in the bosom of nature, 
Isle could visit its sequestered groves ; there medi- 
tate at the fairy hour of twilight, when both celestial 
and terrestial objects assume fantastic shapes, so 
pleasing in their romance to the child of tancy— 
when contemplation with her amulet coronal, encir- 
cles the intellectual brow, and playful imagination 
is wont to metamorphose the gorgeousness of sunset, 
into a discrepency of grote sque appearances, and 
call to mind the outline of some famous ballad, 
perused in childhood, Tlere we behold a castle 
stormed in feudel times—lovers elopements—tur- 
rets aml domes rear their lofty pinnacles, while 
colden fleeces, or chains of topaz, overhang moun- 
tains, on the brow of which, mighty volcanoes, with 
their fiery craters burst forth ;—these ideal spectacles 
fill the mind with various contending emotions. 
Then from the discord of earth, one soars aloft to 
celestial realms, and there beholds angels arrayed 
for terrific Combat,—the expulsion of the arch fiend 
ensues,—he * falls like Lucifer, never to rise again,’ 
The scene, then changes to earth, we behold again 
through the vista of fancy, the seduction of our 
first parents accomplished by that subtle tempter. 
Then the sweet hope of their redemption closes the 
All this in quick succession Is rapidly borne 
on the fitful breeze of the tnagination, leading it 
thus from things created, to Creative Wisdom. 
Such were the reflections so ardently desired by the 
fair and virtuous Julia, reflections that had often beer 
indulged, and shared by her no Jess worthy cousin, 
when, on the preceding summer, they had strolled 
en campagnie through the Regent’s Park, a spot 
so fraucht with the combined novelties of the rural 
picturesque and architectural, where the eye can 
roam over turf and lawn, and see so romantically 
intermingled with lake and wood, and grove, the 
English cottage, thatched with straw, and the 
Palladian Villa. "These, with their encompassing 
sub-urban terraces that rear their mighty piles, com- 
posed of the various orders of architecture, and the 
canal that appears in graceful Venitian beauty, throw 
a magical delusion over this graphic spot, particn- 
larly when the queen of night, from her silvery char- 
iot, Casts over the scene her soft magical beams, 
exhibiting indiscriminate light and shade,—creating 
aerial forms—by day invisible,—so enchantingly 
beautiful are the prospects of the Regent’s Park. 
| ‘The heart Jost in devout meditation, 
realins above, and becomes ameliorated and retined 
iby celestial intercourse. And Julia 
Manfred’s, at the opening of our tale. Hitherto, 
she had resisted the pleas and entreaties of her 
kind, though misjudging parents, who verily thought 
a splendid matrimonial settlement, the supremest 
arthly blessing 





scene, 





Soars to 


such was 


ht} |e she could enjoy. 
| Just at this time a masquerade came on . 
where it was prestnnie d that Lords, Konig hts, 


iv ina dive rsits of 2 


tapis, 
Counts, 
Uist ~ 


| 
| 
landeve i Duke s, would: Ippe 
it ind at which it was ardently | 


hoy d that Jira would 
especially 
brought tuto 


pertorm marvellous feats of con jest, 
| ’ 
as her waltzing powers were to be 


jUisition but the arth 


’ — 
Julia s is too rec iCSs 
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of fashionable renown to disregard the uigiaal 
admonitions of her worthy cousin, hrederick had 
most vehemently Opposed waltzing on the 
basis of principle, and she had most 
promised never to disoblige him on that pot, 
Naturally quiescent in her temperament, with regard 
to flippant concerns, though resolute and firm, when 


ever 


momentous ones appeared, she yielded to the soli- || 


solemnly | 


: . . | 
citations of her parents to attend the masquerade. | 


(Concluded én our next.) 
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COUNSEL FEE, 

A gentleman related to us, a few days since, the’ 
following amusing anecdote : A countryman called 
upon a distinguished counsellor, to ask of him legal 
advice. After a brief conversation, in which points 
of law were raised and settled, the countryman 
thanked his adviser, and was aboutto leave the office. 
As he was going out, the counsellor called to him, 
‘My frie nd, it is customary to charge a small fee for 
advice. The client inst: mitly thrust his hand in his: | 
pocket, and, turning round, inquired how much he | 
was to pay, ‘five dollars. * Five dollars!” said the as- 
tonished countryman, starting back with utter amaze- 
ment, and dyvawing quickly his hand from his pocket, 

‘What! ! do you pretend to charge five 











five dollars ! 


' 
l about 


the Doctor, very deliberate ly 3° 
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isaid the other; * for my shipmates are all gone to 
sea again upon along voyage, and will not return 


this twelve-monuth.—* Oh! then, answered the 
Hawyer, * there can be nothing done init; and what 
a pity it is, that such a brave cause should be lost 


now, only because you cannot prove yourself to be 
alive.” 

Flow to be Safe.—* Doctor,’ said Esq. ——, 
live years ago, after reading over the pre- 
scription of a distinguished friend of Temperance, 
Whom il health had obliged him to consult=—-* Doctor, 
do you think that a dittle spirits, now and then 
would hurt me very much?” ‘Why no Sir, answered 
‘1 do not know that 
a little now and then—would hurt you very muc h; 
but, Sir, if you don’t take aay, it won't hurt you 
AT ALL. 


' 
| When fashions are worn outin Paris the millers 


send their antiquated articles to the North ; that is 


dollars for that leetle talk you and TP had jist now to-| 


I never charge less 
‘What! five dol- 
agam exclauned 
retreating atthe same time 
And do you really charge five 
that leetle talk 7’ * Yes,’ replied the 
counselor.  * Well then,’ says the countryman, 
siapping his fingers, * you may whistle for vou 
pay; and immediately darted into the street and 
disappeare d, to the great amusement of the lawyer, 
who alwavs considered it the best counsel fee he 
not to say received, 


gether?’ * Yes,’ was the reply, * 

than five dollars as a counsel fee.’ 
lars for our leetle talk together 2’ 
the amazed countryman, 
towards the door— 
dollars for 


ever charged, 





ELEGANT EXTRACT. 


From « sermon of the Rev. Joseph Francis, 


: e8 
up stalts 7 


* Let this idea dwell in our minds, that our duties | 


distinct 
invelved in each 


to God and our duties to men, are not 
and independent duties, but are 
ether: that devotion and virtue not ditlerent 
things, but the thing; either in different 
stages or different stations, in different points of 
progress or circtunstances of sittations—W hat we 
il devotion, for the 
initiatory and jnstrumental exercises, ts devotion tin 
Ms infaney ; the virtue which, after a time it 
duces, is devotion in its maturity the contemplation 
of Deity is a devotion at rest ; the execution of his 
commands is devotion inaction. 
mi the temple, or in the closet ; 
duty, js religion in the 
commercial integrity is religion in the - the 
communication of Consolation is religion in the 
chamber of sickness ; paternal instruction is religion 
at the hearth; judicial is religion on the 
patriotisin is religion in the publie councils. 


are 
Sadie 


sake of distinction, during its 


pro- 


Praise ts religion 
mdustry from a 
sense of shop or 


hint 


ben h: 


— —_———— 


An Irish Lawyer had a client of his own country 


who was a sailor. During his absence at sea, his 
wile had married a ain, ana he Was resolved to 
prosecute her: coming to advise with his counsc}l- 


for, he was tohl that he must have witnesses to prove 
Chriat he 
* Arrah, bv 


wife married ag 
will be 


hiss 
but that 


alive whe i 


shoal. 


Wiis thi 


hy impossible,” 


field ;| 


ito Sweden and Russia, A vessel deeply laden with 
such merchandise, says a London paper, was run 
‘down in the channel of St. Petersburg. Next day, 
ja salmon was caught in the Neva, dressed ina white 
satin petticoat ; and in the same net were found two 
large cod-fish, with muslin handkerchiets roundthen 
Inecks. The sharks aud porpoises were observed tn 
‘gowns of the latest taste, and hardly was there a fish, 
that did not display some of the freshest Parisian 
fashions that had ever visited the North. 
Thigh-born Pig.—In the course of the searches 
in Edinburgh for those unclean aninals the 
Which were found to pollute the air and endange 
the health of the two legged adjoining mhabitants, 
a very stately sow was discovered in a house 


swine, 


SOMME 
SIX or seven stories up, belonging to and possessed 
by a * boy of the Emerald Isle.” The { the 
beast surprised the visiting gentleman, and really 
threatened hazard to the flooring. * Tell me’ 
he, ‘how did you contrive this vreat 
‘Aye, and [ can do that aisily,’ quoth 
‘for he’s never been down yet ! 


SIZE ) 


SUVS 
to get beast 


Pat, 


the seemg a 
between London and Humpstead, 
said he, * you dou't follow the eXanmiple 
Master, 


ride upon an ass -—* Why, 


A justice of 
stately horse, 
© Doc tor,’ 
of ou 


peace, parson on a 


erent who was humbly content te 
re plied the 
parson, the King has mi ie so mi ny Usses justices, 
that an honest clerg hardly 


ride,’ 


really si,’ 


‘Vilbail Gan find one to 


The tifluence of true religion is mild and soft, 
and noiseless and constantas the descent of evening 
dewon the tender herbage, 
all the and social virtues—not rattling as a 
summer shower, rooting up the fairest flower, 
washing away the richest mould in the pleasant gar- 
den of soc iety. 


nourishing and refreshing 
amiable 
and 


Mr. Suckling, vyman of Norfolk, having a 
quarrel witha re Ost gentleman, who msulted 
him, and at Jast told him, * Doctor you 
your protection.’—replied § Though itimay be mine, 
it shall not be yours, and tmamnediately pulle ‘cl it off. 
and thrashed the agg 


COW Is 


rUssvl 
Irish Blunder.—Two honest soldiers of the Em. 
ervald Isle, who were walking together the other day 
streets of London, aceile ntally 
the followin exhibited from the 


mt the elanced it 


rnotice, lop window 





of é 
whe 
‘A 
nen 
hin 
mo 
ter 
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of aseal engraver, to this effect, viz. * rye found : 
when one of them instantly exclanned to the other, 

*Arrah! by my stars, hone ‘y, and is this not rare 
news for Pat ?>—I will just now call in and bother 
him to find me my bit of aleg that [ lost, you know, 
more than eight years since at the Battle of Wa- 
terloo !’ 

—v 

Heroism and filial affection. —In the course of 
the last winter, five Dutch gentlemen set out from 
Rotrerdam to travel on skates to Amsterdam. "They 
hac passed over about twelve miles of waste of 
inland waters, which extends between the two cities, 
with the exception of one of the party 
who kept apart, skating with great velocity, in close 
files, and hands linked in the Dutch manner, and 
were striking out far from the shore, when at once, 
the whole file was precipitated thro’ the tee, and 


and were, 


two out of the four were hardly seen to rise again.| 


The other two were father and son, both remarkably 
fine men, and the father an expert swimmer, which 
enabled bim to support himself, and son too, for a 
considerable time, during * hich he was so collected 
as to give directions to the only gone of the party, 
who had not fallen in, how he should conduct him- 
self to afford assistance; but at length -he cave 
utteranee to the thought that his son’s continuing 
tohold on to hin, would be the death of both. The 
som tmmediately kissed his father, and, with the 
huniliar and endeared expression he was accustomed 


to, bade him * good night,’ loosed his hold, and 
dehberately resigned himself to death. "Phe father 
lives, and the name, at least, of Henry Hock, the 
son, must live also.—Lir. Cour. 





An English officer being quartered na sinall town 
m” Trelaud, he and his lady were regularly besieged, 
us they got into their carriage, by an old begar- 
who kept her post at the door, 
them daily with fresh inportunities, ’ 
and patience became exhausted: not so the pet 
One morning our oratrix 
becan—* Oh, my lady, sugeess to your ladyship, and 
of all 


worn, assalling 


Their charity 


thoner's perseverance, 


neeess to your honors honor, this morning, 
the days in the year, did L not dream last 
nicht that her ladyship gave me a pound of tea, and 
your honoy eave mea pound ot tobacco ——s But. 
said the general, ‘don't you know 
rile of contrary 7—* Do 
old woman, * then it 
Wwe me the 


for sure 


Wy cood won, 
that dreams co by) the 
they so?’ replied the 
that vour honor will ¢ 


ladyship the tobacco.’ 


maaan, lea, and he ! 


A Printer, whose talents 
turned physician, He 

In printing,’ answered he, 
f xposed to the eve : 


were but mditfferent' 
asked the reason of tt. 
‘all the 
but in physte thes 
with the patient, and one gets off more easily, 


Wiis 
ne burie ad 


Lord Mansfield had dischar 
he suspected of having embe zzled his corn \ 
tune afterwards, he 
merchant in the erty, 
hsinissed servant.—Hk 


short recenwed a letter trom nu 


requesting a ¢ haraetes of thre 


lordship wnt ordinely Wrote 


an answer, that he was a very sober man, and an 
excellent coachman, but that he belheved he had 
Cheated him. Some tine after this, going to Caen 


wood, his lordship met his old coachman whol 
accosted hina, CN pressing himself clad to see hing 
mo such cood health, and thanked dina tor the 
Character he had iven hun, mm consequence of 
whieh hye had tan exeellent rylies “} ne lore 
chips he card, * has been pleased te sey I Tat 


MWtist | 


faults are} 


vredacoachman whom 


POS? rORY. 47 





man, anil a good ¢ coac schman, but that you believed 
[ had cheated yous; my master obse ved, that it 1 
answered the two first descriptions, the last he 
thought little of, for he did not think the devil 
himself could cheat your lordship.’ 

A painter, intending to describe the miracle of 
the fishes listening to the preaching of St. Anthony 
of Padau, the lobsters stretching out of the water 
red, having prob: iblv never seen them in their 
‘native state. Being questioned on this, and asked, 
show he could justify his representing the lobsters 
[its boiled, he extricated himself by observing, * that 
the miracle was the greater. 
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Flora’s bdicidiitte Ir his is the title of a 1 ple asing 
‘litthe work from the pen of Mrs. Sarah J. Hale, just 
‘published by Marsh, Copen & Lyon, Boston. It is 
dedicated tothe youth of America, and consists of choice 
sentiments selected with taste and judgment from the 
works of our best poets. 

The Shrine.—This is a new and handsome periodical 
conducted by a few of the undergraduates of Amberst 
College. It is published monthly, and the numbers 
already issued) coutain some excellent articles. 

Temperance Papers.—We have received a few nome 
bers of a paper, devoted to the cause of Temperance, 
published in the city of Albany ; and also the first nuim- 
ber of ove justcommenced in Hartford, Ct. in support of 
the same good We wish them success-—may 
they go on their way rejoicing 


cause. 


Is’ The communication of Thornton is received. 
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Received at this afiice, from Agents andothers,ending August Ptit 


J. Lewis, Po M. Henrietta, N. VY. Sd. 4. Allen, Stonbridge, Ms 
=] EL Stoddard, New Vork, &1 N H eile nwoerl, Athol M. 
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1. 8S. Wall, Spencer, N. ¥. St; C. Wallis, Bern, N. V. S12, 0. 1 
Seymour, Troy N. V. St: O. Stockbridge, Jun Sluckstonme, M 
S1: 0. Loop, Hillsdale, N.Y. Sb; G. S. Batley, Bast Poulines 
Vi. Sl: T. Olin, Perry Centre, N.Y. Si: CoS. Woillard, Catskill, 8 
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| In the Connecticut State Prison, there has been but one death mm 

} two veaurs, aod not one for AD motths the bverage nunber of con 

viets bere DO 

i The Scheneetady, N,V. Cabinet of Wednesday, sas —*§ A Rial 

Roawd Car arrived oo this city vesterday, tn one hour and fitty: tive 

minutes from Saratoga Spriaws—22 males 

| lnorder to promote the cause of Temperance inthe American Co 
ouv at Laberu. the mmportation of ardent spirits is only alh wed ance 


la heavy duty, and the expense of a licence to retail te se high as te 
ee trast fay ae pene hirlearrenny 
White Washing \ gentleman his tt 


formed vs that a pow 


; «of Varoeh mised with a bueket ef white w th, will erve at wm we 
rrest cloeves “tes qualiyot part pod thetat well wothstand all kids 
of wenuther Vs thas os the eusonoot white 4 shone, a kKnowledse 


of the bovemaoavy be ot some use te onr rr fers Wenes Jonevnel 

Laftavette has given ordera to b rent tee cell d lane n Ploeruta, 
’ " ' v who wrileultivate ot wehout the eee of slaves 

MARRIED, 

In thes ertv. au Saturda the th oyat vy the Rew, Mr. Stl 
Vir Gee e Rel tx. toy M 1) tuli Cera throat th a) 

Gdey SS ‘ \ “ith alt bw the Kes My \\ in Ni Ni . 
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For the Rural Repository, 
A DREAM, 

In pensive mood | went to rest, 
With various conflicts in my breast ; 
Nor had | long Morpheus wooed, 
When “fore my eyes—this vision stood : 
Methought I stood on mountain high, 
Perched far aloft, wwixt earth and sky ; 
I saw the Heavens with azure glow, 
And saw the homes of men below ;— 


I saw the forked lightning flash, 

And heard the thunder’s fearful erash 5 
I saw the earthquake’s awful path, 
And heard the angry whirlwind’s breath 5 
I saw the dreadful tempest scowl, 

And saw the raging billows roll; 

I saw the waves tossed to and fro— 
And was 470d there ? LT answer, no! 

I saw contending armies slain, 

Their bloody corses strewed the plain ; 
I heard the wounded’s stifles groan, 
The dying soldier's orphan’s moan ; 

I saw the print of famine’s hand, 

The dreadful plague in every land, 
Saw awfnl scenes of grief and woe, 


And was God there? ' 


I answer, no! 


I saw the gentle rivulet flow, 

And saw the works of nature grow ; 

I saw the sunshine, beaming bright, 

The moon, that beauteous orb of night; 
I heard low breathed the fervent prayer, 
I saw the penitential tear, 

I heard sweet songs of Heavenly bliss— 
And was God there? I answer, Yes! 
JUVENILE. 





From the New Monthly Magazine. 
TWENTY YVEARS. 
BY THOMAS HAINES BAILEY. 
They tell me twenty years are past 
Since I have looked upon thee last, 
And thought thee fairest of the fair, 
With thy sy!ph-like form and light brown hair! 
] can remember every word 
That from those smiling lips T heard : 
Ob! how little it appears 
Like the lapse of twenty years! 
Thou art changed! in thee | find 
Beauty of another kind ; 
Those rich curls lid on the brow 
ln a darker cluster now, 
Aud the sylph hath given place 
To the matron’s form of grace 
Yet how little it appears 
Like the lapse of twenty years ; 
till thy cheek is round and fair ; 
“Mid thy curls not one gray hair ; 
Not one lurking sorrow lies 
Iu the lustre of those eyes : 
Thon hast felt, since last we met, 
No affliction, no regret! 
Wonderful! 
In the lapse of twenty years! 


to shed no tears 


Bot what means that changing brow 
"Ve ars 
Hlave mV rash, Ineautious word 
Wakened Feeling 
Wherefore dost thou bid me look 
At von dark-bound 
There the register appears 


! 
Of the lapse of twenty years 


are in those dark eyes now 
s sluinbering chord 


journal-book 


Thou hast | 





And unclouded was thy lile, 

As his loved and loving wite : 
Thou hast worn the garb of gloom, 
Kneeling by thy husband's tomb : 
Thou hast wept aw idow's tears 


In the lapse of twenty years ! 


Oh! I see my error now, 

To suppose, in cheek and brow, 
Strangers may presume to find 
Treasured secrets of the miud : 
There fond Memory still will keep 
Her vigil, when she seems to sleep ; 
Though composure re-appears 

In the lapse of twenty years! 
Where’s the hope that can abate 
The grief of hearts thus desolate ? 
That can Youth's keenest pangs assuage, 
And mitigate the gloom of Age? 

Religion bids the tempest cease, 

And leads her to a port of peace ; 

And on, the lonely pilot steers 

Through the lapse of future years ! 





THE BEACON LIGHT, 
Darkness was deepening o'er the seas, 
And still the bulk drove on; 
No sail to answer to the breeze, 
Her masts and cordage goue : 
Gloomy and drear her course of fear, 
Each looked but for a grave— 
When full in sight, the beacon-light 
Came streaming o'er the wave! 
Then wildly rose the gladdening shout 
Of all the hardy crew : 
Boldly they put the helm about, 
And through the surf they flew : 
Storm was forgot, toil heeded not, 
And loud the cheer they gave 
As full in sight, the beacon-light 
Came streaming o'er the wave ! 
And gaily of the tale they told, 
When they were safe on shore, 
Hlow hearts had sunk, and hopes grown cold, 
Amid the billow’s roar 
That not a star had shone afar, 
By its pale beam to save 
When full in sight the beacon-light 


Came streaming o er the wave ! 


Thus in the night of nature’s gloom, 
When sorrow bows the heart, 

When cheering hopes no more illume, 
And transports all depart- 

Then from afar, there shines a star, 
With joyous light to save ; 

And full in sight, its beacon-light 


Comes streaming o’er the wave ! 
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Answers to the PUZZLES in our last 


PuzZzLE 1. 
i] Puzz_¥ 1.—Silence. 
Puzzue tt. 
NEW PUZZLES. 
1. 
What is the chief end of man? 
| It. 
What is the 





chief end of woman 








Because they are for w orking people. 
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